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Which the Queen saw, who had a seeing spirit,
For she had marked the largeness of his mind
And with much judgment looked into his merit,
Above the usual compass of her kind,
His grandsires' greatness rightly to inherit,
Whenas the ages in their course inclined,
And the world, weak with time, began to bow
To that poor baseness that it rests at now.
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He weighs not wealth, nor yet his Wigmore left,
Let needless heaps, as things of nothing, stand;
That was not his that man could take by theft,
He was a lord if he had sea or land,
And thought him rich, of those who was not reft;
Man of all creatures hath an upright hand,
And by the stars is only taught to know,
That as they progress heaven, he earth should do.
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Wherefore wise Nature from this face of ground
Into the deep taught man to find the way,
That in the floods her treasure might be found,
To make him search for what she there did lay;
And that her secrets he might throughly sound,
She gave him courage as her only key,
That of all creatures as the worthiest he
Her glory there and wondrous works should see.
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Let wretched worldlings sweat for mud and earth,
Whose grovelling bosoms lick the recreant stones,
Such peasants cark for plenty and for dearth,
Fame never looks upon those prostrate drones;
The brave mind is allotted in the birth
To manage empires from the state of thrones,
Frighting coy fortune, when she stern'st appears,
Which scorneth sighs and jeereth at our tears.
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But when report (as with a trembling wing)
Tickled the entrance of his listening ear,
With news of ships sent out the Queen to bring,
For her at Sandwich. which then waiting were,